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The Man in the MOON Drinks Clarret. 
As it was lately Sung at the Curtain Holy-Well. 
= To the ſame Tune. 


Blaue (une it this tickies our þcets.,. 
Mull'd well in utne none ſo:row keels, 
Dur e oon- man his powder beer mad t trek. 
Thus coper thꝛoug che liquoꝛ ſweet Turgi 
Koundaoout over tables c joyn d ſtools (d 
let's dance with naked Räpiers, 
the Atte ſtrings and then lab fools; 
k ck * um fum ſcrapers, 
is no ound. 
'T tcares tan wound, 
as yos of {Wine pots clinking, 
here's no ſuch peo 
wen cry let Stall a dzinking ; 
O tis nüppy Geer. | 
CUould each belly was fille here; 
rrings I'd, 
uſt be ticxkel d. 
the Liquoꝛ: 
(all Sammon, 


Dowii to 


B Acchus the Father 1 Nowls, 1 
Full Mazers,, Beakers, Glaſſes, Bowls. 
EE ad gans, Flemish Gpſie freeze. 

bealth tab d in arms upon naked knees 
pea Mines he makes you taſters, 


"Dil So pr pr lk 5 doth give, ſo 
n * 3 | 
D how the boon Claret makes you live, Mine in ou . 5: "7 
20 a Painter purer — 2 Don now ert u makes! 2 
then what's laid on b 2 Bet ſerambl 1 up a 1 
Pearland Ruby doth: . But tries Dirtah* Boy, to er Portle again; 
Isen thin ſmall Beer doth mar i We can dunk no moꝛe unſeſs we have, 
Rich Wine is good, full pipes of T rinnidado, 
It heats the blood, Si ve us the beſt it keeps our rains, 
At mak es aft sd Pan ſuſyp, moze warm then does freezado. 
The oung to _ at mak + 1 . . 
— ' 
Bekoꝛe . much * Aud laugh when Pipes Ive Dole. 
Whether yon d2ink a 1 ttle; F02 which to Pay, , 
Pot it foyour (elves to witt le. - Ateging away, 
Tien though twelve We ſcomaMuſard token; - 
., - AClockitbe, * [ the ſawc yſcowe, - 
Vet all the wap Y go rol ro oaring, Da wart Tar y youl paptio mote £ 
Dh Wills cry ſtand, beis no gallant, 
Sweat that you muſt a rp and, | Chat cannot puff and ſwagger, 
OW Gambols, ſuch tricks ſuch Fegariesz | gh he dare 


e tetch though we touch uo Canaries: tl alheep, 9 
1 — _ u_ The een roars vt UL) 14 — Mad Clorker? 
OA 5 s 5 
4 Por ot y des | p += on e 


The Devil 11 the placks vor wot mere rag 


we, 


n Wine we call ta Sawdy Iiggs, an agen Vi. 
Cat30es, Rumbfilows, CAlhirligigs, enflenien, 68 LE 
Camoo got in uff: Cap vain, TE 
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